WOMEN WHO CHARM

HEALTH IS THE FIRST ESSENTIAL

It Helps Women to Win and Hold
Men's Admiration, Respect and Love

Weman's greatest gift is the power to
Inspire admiration, respect, and love,
There is & beauty in health which s
more attractive to men than mere regu-
larity of featurs,

To be a successful wife, to retain she
love and admiration of her husband,
should be a woman's constant study,
Al the first indieation of ill-health,
painful or irregular periods, hend-
ache or backache, secure Lydis E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound nnd
begin its use.

Mrs. Chas, . Browa, Vice President
Mothers' Club, 21 Cedar Terrnce, Hot
Bprings, Ark., writes:

Dear Mrs, Pinkhum :—

““For nine ysars | dragged through & miser.
able existence, suffering with in imnation
and femnle weakness and worn out with
pain and weariness.  [one day noticed n state-
ment by s woman sufTering as 1 was, but who
had bean cursd by Lydia E, PiInkham's Veg-
etable Compound, and [ determined to try it
At the ensl of thres montha | was a different
wornan.,  FEvery one remarked about it, and
my hushand foll in love with me all over
again, Lvidia E Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

md built up my entire system, oured the
muhln. and I felf like a new woman. [ am
sure it will make every suffering woman
strong, well and happy, ns It s me."

Women who are trouhled with pain
ful or irregular periods, backache,
bloating (or flatulence), displacements,
inflammation or uleerntion, that *'bear-
ing-down "feeling, dizziness, faintness,
indigestion, or nervous prostration
msf be restored to perfect health
and strength by taking Lydis E.
Piokham's Vegetable Compound.

CURES SICK-HEADAGHE

Tablets and powders advertised
as cures for sick-beadache are gen-
erally harmful and they donot cure
but only deaden the pain by
the perves to sleep for a short time
through the use of morphine or
cocaine,

Lane’s Family
Medicine

the tonic-laxative, cures sick-head-
ache, not merely stops it for an
hour or two. It removes the cause
of headache and keeps it away.

Sold by all dealers at 25c. and soc.

Murk Twain's “Ad"

In his early Huartfora days Mark
Twaln took an nctive Interest in base-
ball In common with most of his fel-
low ecitizens. While nttending an ex-
eiting game he lost a gold-hended nm-
brella, which be advertised for in the
llml papers somewhat after this fash.
on :

“Lost—810 roward; & gold-headed
umbrella was lost by the undersigned
on the grandstand at the baseball
ground on Saturday, It was probably
stolen from him while he was en-
gaged in cheering the Hartfords for
thelr victory over the Providence nine
=—presumably stolen by n red-headed,
freckled-fuced boy about 12 yvears old.
For the body of the boy and the um-
brella dellvered nt my house on Farm-
lugton avenue $10 will be paid. For
the body of the boy or the wmbrella
Bcparately §5 for either. For the boy
alive, nothing under any elreum-
stances."” This advertisement wns
*lgned with his full name and address.

—

Bold Invaders,

There were some phuses of country
life with which the little city girl had
as yot only one day's nequaintance, but
the rights of property-owners and prop-
erty-renters were firmly fixed In  her
mind.

“Mother " she called, In evident exs
clitement, the morning after the family
had settled for the sumwer In  Sunset
View Cottage, “mother! Just come
hore and look! There are somebody's
hens wiplng thelr feet on our nlee clean
grass !

NO DAWDLING.

A Man of 70 After Vinding Coffee
Huort Him, Stopped Short.
When a man has lived to be 70
yeurs old with & 40.yearold habit
grown to bhim like a koot on a
thances gre bhe'll stick to the habit il

he dies

But occaslonally the spirit of youth
and determinntion remalos In  some
wen to the last day of thelr lives,
When such men do find any habit of
life bas been dolng them barm, they
surprise the Oslerites by a degree of
will power that I supposed to belong
fo men under 40, only,

| hng been a user of ooffee until
three years ngo—a period of 40 vears
—and am now 70, writes a N. Dak.
man. "l was extrewely nervous snd

debllitated, and saw plainly that I
must make a change
“I am thunkful 10 say 1 had the

herve to quit coffes nt once nnd take
on Postum without aos dawdling, nod
experienced no il effscts.  On the con-
trary, 1 commenced to galn loving my
nervonstaess wthin s
gnloing strength and bealth ol herw e,

“For o man of my nge, 1 nm very
well and hearty. 1 somotlgies et
«ersous who have pot wode thedr 1
fum right and don't Hke it. Bat 1 iel)
them to boll it long enoughy, and call
thelr attentlon to my looks Bow, and
bafors 1 used it, thot seems oouyine-
ng.

"Now, when | have writing to do, or
Jong columns of fgures o cast up, 1
feel equal to it and ecan get through
imy work without the fagged out feel.
ing of old” XName given by Postum
Co., Battle Creek. Mich, Read the
book, “The Road to Wellville,” In plgs.
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RECRUIT HAS REVENGE.

Walted Three VYenrs (o Get FEvea
with Man Whoe Played Joke,
As I overy other walk of life, thers

nre wigs conpected with the army re- |

cruiting men who  positively
delight In thelr little Jokes ocensionnlly,
Those who perpetrate Jokes sometimes
come to griel ns a result of one of them
und the story Is golng the rounds about
A certaln sergennt who 15 nt the hend of
n recruiting offiee ot mnany miles from
Rochester who had n little fun with &
wonlil-be recrmit over three years ago
and suffered the resnlts very receuntly.
In fact, he still the marks to
prove I, says the Roclhwsier Herald,

A big, lmawny, six-foot farmer cnme
into Wis office three years ngo and sald
thaut he was tired of working hard and
httd devided o give up the strennous
life n= a tiller of the soil nnd become n
poldier,  When arked what biranch of
the service he preferred the reply came
ewift nnd sure: “The enslest.”

'he recralting olficer thought a mo
"Woll, 1 guess
yon want to go into the eavalry, then.”

Iivery one that knows anything ot all
bttt the nrioy enn vouch that the ex-
tra work sntalled on the cavalrymen,
coflsl=ting of the care of thelr own and
the oiflvers’ borses, mokes thot the lenst
braneh for a lnzy man,

e yoring fnrmer =ecmed to
wotne bralns, however, for he mmedinte
Iy usked 10 It wasu't harder boonuse of
that fet,  The smile<l In n
phtyiog manoer nnd answered :

“I'hat shows how Httle  you  really
know of the army, Why, there s n row
of buttons near  every cavalryman's
bl el when he gets up In the morn-
Ing e renches over and poshes button
1, whldeh slhukes ont the bedding ; button
2 fopds the horse and batton & puts 1l
When that ls done all
ring for n valet to
help you dress and the work for the
day is over, excopting for o few plens-
ant horseback rides, which Is part of
the drill work."

Evidently taking tnis ns the gospel
truth, the man enlisted and it didn’t
tnke bt long to distingalsh between
the word-pleture the sergeiant had paint-
ol for him and the real thing.  He was
plucky in spite of his Inziness and in-
stoeand of trying to deser!, ne some mon
would have done, he buckled down to
and made the best of the situa-
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Three yenrs piassed and his enlist-
ment houd ron out. The sergeant, who
Is still located ot the snime statlon, had
forgotten all about the eplsade, A few
daye ngo the husky farmer cnme into
s office, well browned by the sun of
three years of open air life and strong-
er than ever because of his muscular
development.

Walking up to the recruiting officer
with the unfortunate sense of humor,
D uskad ¢

“Non nre
you?

Recelving an affivmative reply,
continued :

“Do yon remember the fellow yon
told that pipe dretin to about the eaval-
ry service three yenrs ago?”

The sergennt recognized him and
sturted to grin ot the recollection of the
Joke, The grin did not last long, for
with n warning to get ready the soldier
procecded o wipe up the floor of the
recruiting oflice with the joker. From
all veports It appetared that he did a
good Joh, too,

When he could colloet himge!f ngain
the ex-calviaryman was gone and the
sergennt hnd vothing left to do but to
dress his brvlses and to mourn over hils
humorous facubiies, It I8 siald that he
swore off Jokes In every form the fols
lowing day,

Sergeant  Blank, naren't

he

MILITARY VALUE OF COLOR.

live-lirnh and Khakli Have
Viace of the Blae.
At no twe In the Wistory of war has
the question of color recelved 8o much
attention from militnry men as with-
lu the Iast ten years, That the value
of approximate luvisibility bas been
fully recogileed by our powers that be
is fully shown o the passing of the
blue unlform awd the advent of the
ollvesdrab and khaki, Accumulations
of clear atmosphere are blue, It s
pointed out, and the brighter the sun
and the grenter the distance of the ob-
Ject the bluer It appears; also the blue-
ness I In proportion to the density of
the object, From 2200 to nbout 1,200
yards Fhakl lo close formation glves
exnctly the effect of the blue uniform
beenuse of the banked-up atmwospliere
before 1t, Moreover, glven n distance
greater than 1200 yards and a clear
dny, noe i e whetheyr
troops wenr green, blue, olive-drab, yel-
low, khinkl or black, Red and white
are ibout the only colors to remaln une
Jonguerad by the atmosphere ngalnst o
earth baekgrowmd, and when
red still fnonts, but
white goes oul like the Wowing out of
nocandle, This 8 probably the reason
for the cuvalry guldon having the red
on top und for signil survey statlons
oeing red and white flags against a
gronnd baekground and red and greep
agninst the sky.—Harper's Weekly.
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Hiblical Basebsil,

A Cunton (00 thealogtenl student In-
terested o binsebunll wrote a thesls on
Awwong the Auclents,” fro.a
nre gleaned the following facts @

he Dhvil was the first cateher, Eve
slole trst

“Raseball

which

Al stole sevond,

Cadn wnde a bose bit when he killed
Abal,
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Ratd M i Wot's de go) In d»
Monn W) ‘Doarest, adoo ™
aki Pete (T Uy wol van tell you
die s
Hite de Freneh, ye seo, Mame, for
Huldoo !
—Pallimore A m

A dog tght |s a gowl |.‘-.;]-|_““n 0 man
fglit—both dugs rally waut to quit

Priéoners and Captives

By H. S. MERRIMAN

CHAPTER XXII.

Matthew Mark Easton was & quick
thinkes if not a deep ome, and it in thowxe
who think gnickly who glve gulekly. This
man had something to give, something to
tear eway from his own heart and hold
out with pensrous, smuiling eyes, and, be-
fore Miss VWinter's doer had closed be-
hitd him, the sacrifim was made. He
ealled & hansom cab and drove straight
to Tyars' club. He found his friend at
work amoug his ship's papers, folding
and making up In packeta his receipled

bills.
“Morning,” wald the Englishman.
“Thess papers are almost ready to be

banded over to yéu,
en board.”

~u !'!

Tyars looked up sharply, and as sharp-
Iy returned to his ecenpation. Easton
was grave, and Tyars knew that he had
eoms with news of some sort. He waited,
bowever, for the American to begin, and
eontinued to fold and arrange his papers,

“I have.” waid Easton, sitting dpwn and
tapping the neat toe of his boot with his
cane, “hit qunite accidentally upon a dis
covery »»

“Poor chap !" muttered Tyars, abstact
odiy.

“Which will maks a difference in your
crew.”

“What?" exclaimed Tyars, paansing (n
the middis of a knot.

“One rule,” continued Easton, hin queer
Netle face twisting amd twinkling with
some emotion, which he was endeavoring
to conceal, “was that no sweethearta or
wives were to be left behind.”

All my stores are

“What are vou driving at? asked
Tyars, curtly, in a slogularly lifeless
volew.

“Well, old man, I bave discovered =
wweetheart.”

Tyars throw the papers In a heap and
rose suddenly from his seat. He walked
to the mantel piece,

“Of ecourse,” he %ald, “your discovery
can only relate to one person.”

“Yes; you know whom 1 mean.”

Tyars nodded his head in acquiescence
and continued smoking. The little Amer-
Jean sat looking in a curlous way at this
large, impassive, high-bred Englishman,
as ¥ gatbering enjoyment and edification
from the study of him.

“Well,” he drawled, at langth, “you say
mothing |"

“There ls nothing to say."

“On the contrary,” returned FEastom,
*there la everything to say. That is one
of the greatest mistakes made by your
ple. 1 have noticed it since 1 have

In this country. You take seo much
granted. You let things say them-

teo much, and you think it very
fise to be upassive and apparently indif-
farent. But it is not a fGnpe thing, It is
silly and onbusiness like. Do you give
up Oswin Grace?™
“Certalnly; If you ean get him to stay
behind.”

“Ha will ran his head agaivst a wall if
Be ean. That is to say, ls there Is & thick
enough wall around.”

Tyars hepltated. “I am mot quite sure
that it Is my Business,” he sald. "I hate
meddling In other people’s affaire, and,
after all, I suppose Grace knows best
what be ls doing."”

“Men rarely know what they are doing
pnder thess circumstances,” ehsarved Eas
Son.

He waited patlently, hat in hand, te
boar what Tyars had to say, While he
stood there, Muggine, the bull-terrier, rose
from the hearth rug, stretched himself and
looked from ome to the other in am In-
quiring and anticipatory manner, He
took it to be a queation of going fer
& walk, and apparently imagined that the
easting vote was him.

“All right, said Tyars, snddenly, *1
will speak to him agaln,”

“To-day? pursued FEaston, following
up his advantage, “or to-morrew at the
hatest.”

“Yeu; to-morrow at the latest."”

Then the American took his departure,
and Muggine curled himself up on the
bearth rug again with a yawn of disap-
pointment,

Oswin Grace was seated In the bright
Httle cabin at a table writing out lists of
stores. Many of these same stores were
plied on the deck around him, and there
was a pleasant odor of parnfine In the
alr. Tyars closed the eabin doer with his
albow,

“I do not ses," he maid, slowly and un-
eomfortably, "bow you can very well go
with us.”

Grace lald aside his pen and raised his
keen, gray eyen. His brow was wrinkled,
his lips set, his eyes full of fight,

“Because," suggested Grace, in a hard
volee, "1 am in love with Agnes Win.
ters?”

Tyars nodded his head and stoeped to
plck up his gloves, holding them subwe-
quently close to the bars of the stove,
whoere they steamed gayly. There was a
sllence of some duration, and avery mseo-
onid Thoreased the discomfort of Claud
Tyars.

“And you," continued Graee, at length,
very deliberately, “love Helen !™

Tyars stood upright, so that his head
was very pear the beums. Ile thrust his
gloves Into his pocket and stood for some
seconds, grasping his short polnted beard
meditatively with the uninjured hand.

“Yea," he maid, 1 do.”

(ace returned te his ship chandler's
Mlls' with the aler of a barrister whe,
haviog established his point, thinks it
prudent to allow time for It to sink imte
the brains of judge and jury,

“1 de not mind telling you,” he added,
parelesaly, almost too carelessly, “‘that
Miss Winters lg parfectly indifferent om
e subject.”

“Do yon know that for certain? assked
Tyars, sharply.

“Bhe told wme se hersell,” snswered
Grace, with a peculinr little laugh which
was pot pleasant to the ear.

He waited obvieusly for a reclproenl!
confidence on the part of Tyars; but be
waited In vain,

“Of course,” be anid, "l bhave ne desire
to meddle with your affalrs. 1 ask ne
questions, and 1 look for no spontancous
confidences, It will be belter for you to

| lose sight altogether of the coincldence

:Illrl I nm—her brother."

] Vyars had seated himself on the cornes

of ke cabin tshls, with bis back bulf
:(Ij!'nrl toward his companion. He had
| pleked up & plece of straw, of which there
wa A qunantity lving on tahle and Boer

and this e wias biting meditntively, 1t |
wns as yer entirely & pusele o him, and
thisn was anly a new complieation e

coull pot understand M, fust as better

men than Claud Tyars have falied to no
deratand it all through. For no ane, 1
tuke it, does understand love, and no wap
can say whither it wil load. :
*There aeed,” continued Oswin race,
perforating a series of mmall bholea In his
bi\ll”l‘!‘ i ey with "he point of n eodar
wood pencil, “be uo nonsense of that sort,
1 am golng to take it upon myself to
walch over Helen's loterests: they are
, much safer in your hands than in mine.”
Bull Tyars sald nothing, aod alter a

s (P T

| Hittle panse, Grace went om, in measnred,

thoughtfal temes, carrying with them the
welght of deliberation.

“There In one point,” ke sald, “npon
which [ think there must be an under
standing.”

“Yer," said Tyars anciously.

“Any risks —extra risks, such as boat-
work, night-woerk up aloft—thess must be
mine. From what you have said, I gath-
er that your intention was to be skipper,
and yet do the rongh work as well, When
anything hazardous in to be done, I shall
da it. Yen must stiok te the ship.”

“1 have ne doubt,” sald Tyars, seating
himuelf at (he table and beginning te
open his letters, “thet we are all com-
structing a very fine meyntaln eut of ma-
terinla intended for a melehill. 1, for
one, have no intention of leaving my
bones in the far North. There is no rea-
son why we should not all be back home
by this time next year.”

“None at all." agreed Oswin somewhst
perfanctoriiy, adding, with a susplelon of
donbt the next minute: “Supposs we
surcesd 7

“Well, what then?"

"Suppose we get (hers all right, rescue
the men and go on safely: wa get over
the elemantal danger, and then we have
to face the pelitical, which Is worse."

“1 do not ges It," replied Tyars. “We
s#ll the ship at Ban Francisco. Hsdf
the creaw expect to be paid off there, the
other half will disperse with their passage
money in their pockets, and very few of
them will find their way back to England.
Our doctor is a German socialist, with
saveral alimses; our second mate a sim
ple-minded Norwegian whaling skipper.
The exiles do vet knew a word of Eng-
lish, or pretend they do net, and none
of the crew speaks Russian. Thers will
he absuclntely no Intercourss en hoard,
and enly yon, the doctor and myself will
over know who the rescued men really
are. ‘The erew will imagine that they
sre the sarvivors of a Russlan ivery hunt-
ing expedition, and If the truth ever
comes out, It will be impossible to prove
that you aud [ knew better.”

“But it will net be easy to keep the
newspapers quiet.™

“We shall not attempt te keep them
quiet. It will enly be a loeal matter.
The Ban Framcisce papers will publish
libelous weodeuts of our countenancss and
a columm eor twe purperting to be bio
graphisal, bat the warld will be little the
wiser, In America wuch matters are in
ternsting only in so much as they are pes
eonsl, and thers la In reality nethimg
easier tham the suppression of one’s per
sonality, There is ne difficulty in kick-
ing an Interviewer out of the room, just
as one weuld kick out any mtruder; amd
we are quite indifferemt as to whether
the American newspapers abuse us or not
after having been kicked. As to the de-
tails of the voyage, | aball withhold those
with the view of publishing a book, which
is qunite the correct thing nowadays. The
book shall always be in course of prepara-
tien, and will never appear.”

In this wise the twoe men continued
talking, planning, scheming all the mern-
Ing, while they worked methedlcally and
prosaically.

The eleventh of March was fized for
the sailing of the Arge, exploring vessel,
and Easton's chief thought en the sub
ject was a vague wonder as te what he
would de with himself after ahe had gone.

The Argo was te pass out of the tidal
basin into the river at eme o'clock, and
at half-past twelve Easton drove up to
the dock gates, He brought with him the
Inat items of the ship's entfit in the shape
of a pile of newspapers, and a bunch of
hothense reses for the cabin table, for
there was te be & luncheon party on board
while steaming dowa the river.

Has found Admiral Grace strolling
about the deck with Tyars, conversing in
quite a friendly way, and eandeavoring
honestly te wuppress his contempt for
geamanship of 80 young a growth as that
of his companion. The ladies were below,
inspecting the ship under Oswin's guid-
Ance,

“Sfle is," he said, addressing blmselt to
the admiral, with transatlantic courteay,
“a strange micture of the man-of-war
and the yacht—do you net find It so,
air?”

“She 8" anawered the old gent'eman,
guardedly, “one of the most complete ves-
sels I have ever boarded—though her
outward appearance ls, of course, against
her.”

“One can detect,” continued the Ameri-
eam, looking round with a musing eye,
“the Influence of a narval officer.”

The old gentleman softened visibly, At
this moment the Indies appeared, escorted
by Oswin Grace—Miss Winter first, with
a searching little mmile In her eyes. Bas-
ton saw that she was very much on the
alert,

“1 feel quite at home,” she said to him,
looking round her, “aithough thers are a0
many changes.”

“So do 1; the more s0 becavse the
changes have been made under my own
direetions,”

They walked aft, leaviog the rvest of the
party standieg togethor. As they walked,
Oswin Grace watched thom with a singu-
lar light in his clear gray eyes: singular
bechuse gray eyea rarely glisten, they only
darken at vimes.

Presently the vessel glided smoothly be-
tween the slimy gates out luto the epen
river. The tow-line was cast off, and the
Argo's engines staried. The veasel awung
slowly round on the greasy water, poiot-
Ing her blunt, stubberm prow down the
misty river. She settled to her work with
a doclle readiness, like a farmer's mare
on the outward road.

CHAPTER XXI111,

Had an acute but uninitiated observer
been lutroduced into the little cabln of
the Argo during the consumption of the
delicate repast provided by her officers,
be or she could scarcely bave falled to no-
tlee n certaln recklessness among the par
ty ussembled. Admiral Grace was the
only ene who really did justice to the
steward's malden and suprews effort, and
he, in consequence, was singular m fail
ing 1o appreviate the witticlsme of Mat-
thew Mark Easton and Oswin Grace. This
was, perhaps, ewing to the fact that when

we have passed the hnlf-way milewtone in

life. we fnil 10 apprectate the most beil
ant "ORVOralLion. It is just |,um:|:|‘¢
Adn 1 Geanee dld not think wvery
il of the wii sken as wit pars and

| simple.  His positian was net unigue.
Ouce or twice Easton's words resarread

| 1o Mias Winter 1 lptend 1w be Intense
ly funuy, and 1 goesa you will bave to
langh.” Tuis was her cus, and she seiod
apon it
The weal came to an end nnd & move
was made. Thew wn nothing elee to do
but to go on deck, The moments dwin-
ed on with the slow, dragging mometony
which makcs us almost Impatient to see
the last of faces wiich we =il perhaps
ook upon again.  Presently, the
town of Gravesend hove In wsight, and all
on the quarterdeck of the Arge gased at
it as they might have gazed on some mm-
known Eastern city after traversing the

never

Gewert. And then, after afl—all the walh
ng, the preparation, the counting of me-
ments, and the caleglating of dintamces—
the bell In the sogine room came aAs &
surprise, Thers was something startling
in the clang of geng as the saginedr re-
plied,

Ielen was the last to ries. She stood
holding the whawl which ®swin had

| epread over her knees, and looked round

with a strange, intense gase, The steam-
er wns now drifting slowly on the tide
with resting engines. There were twe
boats rowing toward ker from Gravesend
Pier, one a low, green-painted wherry for
the pllot, the other a larger hent, with
sinined and faded red cushlonn The
reene—the torpid, yellow river, the sor-
did rown and low riverside warchouses—
could searce have been sxcesded for pure,
unvarnlshed dismalpess,

Already the staps wors belog lowered.
Ia a few moments the larger boat gwung
alongside, held by a rope made fast In
the forecastle of the Argoe. A gemeral
mdve wan made toward the rall. Tyars
paaned out on the gangway, whers he
stood walling to hand the ladies Into the
boat. Helen was near to her brother:
she turped te him and kissed him In ai-
lence. Then ahs went to the gangway.
There was a little pause, and for a mo-
ment Helen and Tyars were left alone at
the foot of the brass-bound steps
“Good-by," said Tyars.

There was a allght prolongation of the
last wyllable, as if he had something else
to say; but he never sald it, although
she gave him time.

"Good-by," she answered, at length:
and she, too, seemed to have something
to ndd which was never added.

Then she stepped lightly into the boat
and took her place on the faded red
cushions.

The Argo went to wea that night. There
wias much to do, aithough evarything
seemed to be in its place, and svery man
appearad to know his duty. It thos hap-
peand that Tyars and Grace had not a
moment to themselves until wall on Into
the might. The watch was set at &
o'clock, For a moment Tyurs paused be-
fore leaving his chief officer alone on the
little bridge,

“What a clever fellow Baston [s!" he
sald. “I never recognized it untll this
afternoon."”

(Te be continusd.)
B

ROUNDUP OF WILD HORSES.

HRange in State of Washington to
Re Cleared of Grass Consumers,

One of the most exciting chases, If 1t
may be so called, that has taken plarce
alnce the era of the grand buffalo hunt
ended on the great plateau, Is the pro-
posed round up of 18,000 wild horses In
Deuglas County, Weshington. As sched-
uled, 400 cowboys will take part tn the
ride after these wild creatures of the
range. The purpese Is to rid the range
of this great band of grass consumers
and the effort, presumably, will be to
dispateh rather than capture the horees
These untamed and practically un-
tamable animals are the product of na-
ture left to Itself on the great range for
thirty years. The stock ls Interbred
and, of course, underbred, and has no
place In the economy ef clvilized life.
While its extermination will be a galn
to the legitimate stock breeding and
raleing Interesta of the section over
which the horses have so long roamed
at will, the Instincts of humanity are
shocked at the cruelties that will b in-
flicted through the means by whicu this
purpose is to be accomplished.

Perhaps this Is the best that can be
done at this stage of affairs to rid a
wide section of the country of a verita-
ble pest to the stock Industry., Llike
many other scourges, the remedy for
this plague of wild horses lays In pre-
ventlon. The careless settiers of thirty
years ago who allowed their poules to
run uncared for on the range year after
yeoar were culpable in this matter. The

profitable anlmals that have eaten out
the grass on the range for years to the
detriment of the Interests of a legitl-
mute stock. Industry, Now comes the
necessity of repalring the consequences
of the wettlers’ carelessness and a
“roundup” looking to the extermination
of thousands of these wild creatures,
with such cruelties as will be necessary
to accomplish that end. The chase wiil
ba an exciting one, no doubt, and the
ultimate result will be beneficial.

Corm Growers Are Wasteful,

While fully recognizing the value of
corn crop In all sections and partien-
larly In the West, where it |s s0 largely
grown, the fact remains that more of it
Is wasted than should be. Western
farmers wear out themselves and thelr
horses plowling under constalks which
could be put into the ground much
more easlly and Inexpensively by cut-
ting the stalks, shredding them and
feeding them to the stock, g0 as to have
the manure for the soll. If humus Is
needed It can be much more easlly
supplied than by plowing under corn-
stalks. Farmers of the East cannot
nnderstand why thelr brethren of the
West follow corn with corn; perhaps,
in the Bast, It Is reallzed that the time
has been when the changes was forced
on them, as It must be, eventually, In
the West. We may follow corn after
corn now and for some years to come
succesafully, but we'll have to stop It
sometime. Further, why should we
continue It untll foreed to stop, elther
in the West or elsewhere?

If sections have found the rotation
of crops profitable Is there any reason
to assume that It wlll net be equally
snocessful elsewliere? On  the other
hand, If a soll Is able to grow crop af-
ter crop of corn with success, s it not
falr to assume that a short retation,
say three years. wounld give crops v'hich
would be more profitable and leave the
soil In much better condition? Think
it over, or, bellter stlll, experiment
Itttle on small plots, and see what the
result s

Hone nud Sinew,
“Do you see that distinguished: ook

ing man over there with glue colormd

whiskers? Well, he furnishes the boue
and singw gl ths uatlos ™

“You o't say 22 he e Lo of
a physical cullure colage

“NOpe

"Recruiting station®
" 'Way ol

*I'hen what Ins 1
“Why, he runs a2 3-cent lunchroom.”™

.

his line

NDead Game,
Gunuer—They say despite
lethargicness, people of
plhila are dead gume sports,
Guyer—I saould say they are dead-
game  sports. They still play ping

thelp

the Pulladels

poug.—Coluwubus Dispatels,

result hias been a multiplication of un-

LINCOLN'S WEAPON,

MWow Ffle Employed Ridicule for Wis
fllent's Beneft.

Wit and ridicule were Lincoln” weap-
ons of offense nnd defense, and he
probably laughed more jury eases out
of court than any other man who ever
practiced at the bar.

“I once heard Mr. Lincoln defend a
man In Bloomington against & charge
of passing counterfelt money,” Vice
President SBtevenson told the writer.
*“There was n pretiy clear case against
the accused, but when the chief witness
for the people took the stand he stated
that his name was J, Parker Green,
and Lincoln reverted to this the mo-
inent he rose to crossexamine, ‘Why
J. Parker Greene? What did that J.
siand for? John? Well, why didn't
the witness call himself John P. Green?
That was his name, wasn't it? Well,
what was the reason he didn't wilsn to
be ktnown by his right name? Did J.
Parker Green have anything to conceal,
and If not, why did J. Parker Green
part his name in that way? And so
on. Of course, the whole examinntion
was farcical,” Mr, Stevenston continued,
“but there wius something Irreslstibiy
funny In the varying tones and Inflec-
tions of Mr. Lincoln’s volee as he rang
the chunges upon the man’'s name ; and
at the recess the very boys In the street
took up the slogan and shouted *J. Par-
ker Green!' all over the town, More.

over, there was something in Lincoln's
way of intonlng his questions which
made me suspicious of the witness, and
to this day I have never been able to |
rid my mind of the absurd Impression
that there was something not qnite
right about J, Parker Green, 1t was
all nongense, of course, but the Jury |
must have been affected as 1 was, for |
Green was discredited and the defend-
ant went free” l

The Tide Turned.

*rhere's a girl who ought to ba
med for damages by the Unlon Trae
tion Company! Her face stops trathe
every time she looks towatrd the car
ml('ﬂ."

“Which girl?

“The one just ahead of us*

The speakers were two young men
and the “girl just ahead” echanced to
overhear the remark. [Her oves blaz
ing with anger, she turned upon her
erities and demanded:

“What do you mean by saying my |
face would stop a trolley car®”’ |

“Pardon me, my dear young lady,” |
qulckly responded the offender. “You |
are mistaken as to what 1 sald. 1
sald your face stops trafic every time
you look toward the car lines. Well, |
that's trne. One sight of your pretty
face makes the motorman forget his
business, and he Instinetively turns
off the power.”

A bentific amlle lllumined her face,
and the Incident was closed,

The total popnlation of Canada equals
that of the Stnte of Ohio.
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If You Read This

T4 will bo 0 dearn that the leading medi-
eal writers and teachers of all the severa)
schools of practice recommend, In tha
gtrongoat terma posgible, ench and every
ingrodient entering Into the eomposition
of Dr. Pleree's Golden Madieal Discovery
for the cure of weak etomach, dyspapsia,
eatarth of stomaech, *liver complaint,®
tarpld liver, or billousness chronie bowal
affections, and all catarrhal diseases of
whataver rogion, name or nature, It |s
also a specific remady for all such chronie
ot long standing cases of catarrhal affees
tions and their resultants, n= bronchial,
throat and Jung disease (oxeept mmumq-
tlon) secompanled with severs coughe, 1k
18 not so good for acute colds and coughs,
but for lingering, or chronle cases it is
especially cficuclous in producing per.
foct eures, It contains Black Cherrybark,
Golden Seal root. Bloodroot, Stone root
Mandrake root and Queen’s root—all of
which are highly pralsed as romedles for
all the above mentioned affeetions by such
ominent medical writers and teachers as
Prof. Bartholow, of AJefferson Med, Cols

lege; . Prof. Hare the Univ. of Pa;
lgg. Finle gwood, M. D, of Ben«
nett Med. Gpllege, Chicago; Prof, John
King, M. of Cincinnatl ; Prol. John
M.ngeudde f. D., of Cincinnati; Prof.

win M. D., of Hahneman

ad. Chicago, and scores
othe ly eminent In thelr severa
sch practice,

‘T i ine
Ing _out un-Yor salg throuih
its Tor [ike purposes. thal Dag &0
mal  endorsemen ort
mheral ordinary testh
Dpen Pu 3
v Dedt possible guaranty of (ta merl
A glance at this published formula wil
show that "Golden Medieal Discovery®
containg no poisonons, harmful or habit-
forming drugs and no aleohol—chemically
ure, triplerefined glycerine boing nsed
nstead,  Glyeerine 18 entirely unobjec-
tionable and besides i2 a most neful agent
in the cure of all stomach as well ag bron-
chial, throat nnd lung affections. There
Is the highest medical authority for ils
use In all such eases, The " Discovery "is
a concentrated glyeerie extract of native,
medicing]l roots and 1s safe and rellable.
A booklet of extracts from emineot,
modienl anthorities, endorsing 1ts Ingre-
dients malled free on request, Address
Dr, R, V. Plorce, Buffalo, SJ Y.

Approprinte,

“What tune is that the landlady's
daunghter is plaging?” queried the new
boarder.

“Oh, that's n conglomernted mixture
of alre from different operas,” explalne
ed the old boarder.

“1 see—sort of musical hash, as it
were,” gnld the n, b,

CATARRH /&

Ely's Cream Balm

Is quickly sbsorbed.
Cives Relief at Once.
It cleanses, soothes,
heals and protects
the diseased membrane.

It cures Oatarrh
| antl driwuawng:('ohi in tone Head qnicl]f.
L

Restores the SBensces of Taste and Sme
Full mize 50 cota, at Dmﬁgiﬂa or by mail;
Trinl size 10 cts, by mail,

Fly Brothers, 56 Warren Street, Now York,

You CannNoTt

CURE’ |

all inflamed, ulcerated and catarrhal con-
ditions of the mucous membrane such as
nasalcatarrh,uterine catarrh caused
by feminine ills, sore throat, sore
mouth or inflamed eyes by simply
dosing the stomach,

But you surely can cure these stubborn
affections by local treatment with

Paxtine Toilet Antiseptic

which destroys the disease germs,checks
discharges, stops pain, and heals the
inflammation and soreness.

Paxtine represents the most successful
local treatment for feminine ills ever
produced. Thousands of women testify
to this fact. o cents at drugpists,

Send for Free Trial Box

THE R. PAXTON CO., Boston, Mass,

and
cid.

the lifeof harness
Eureka Harness Oil
has no equal,
perior to other brands
because free from acid

and makes it weather-proof,
sweat-proof, soft, strong and
durable.
look like new. Prevents rot.
Gives a glossy black finish.

Boston Coach Axle Oil

makes easy running wheels. Re-
duces friction to an absolute mini-
mum, Better and more economical
than castor oil.
corrode.
cabs, buggies.

Sold everywhere.

preserving
the strength
and Increasing

Su-

will not become ran~
Penetrates the leather

Makes old hamess

Will not gum or
For use on carriages,

STANDARD

For Emergencies at Home

For the Stock on the Farm

Sloans Liniment

Is a whole medicine chest

Price 25¢ 50

¢ & %100

Send For Free Booklet on Horses,Cattle, Hogs & Poultry.
Address Dr.Earl S. Sloan, Boston, Mass.




